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after. With all that's on my mind at this moment! It*s enough to drive a man mad/'
" You hadn't got any light ? Then how did you write that note you left for me ? "
" There's a gas-jet in the kitchen. I had to go and si* in the kitchen."
** Isn't that too bad ! Weren't you well enough off io the kitchen ? "
" A kitchen that's about as big as a water-closet! Why didn't you shut me up in a water-closet while you were about it ? "
" I suppose you want a library, or a drawing-room, with a cut-glass chandelier ? "
Leheudry shrugged his shoulders.
" I tell you that it will drive me mad. This can't go on."
te Oh, you think it can't go on, do you ? "
Quinette treated Leheudry's neck to the hardest possible stare out of his deep-set eyes. Then his stare shifted along his neck. It drew around his neck the equivalent of one of those charcoal lines that serve to guide a saw* Quinette became conscious of the analogy, and it pleased bimT He realised that this was a pleasure best enjoyed in silence. He managed to keep quiet.
The two men reached the bank of the Saint-Martin canal,
" Where are you taking me to ? " asked the printer.
Quinette did not reply at once.
" Where are you taking me to ? "
His tone of voice was already a little more humble.
" Where am I taking you to ? Nowhere in particular. I want something to eat. Fm looking for a place,"
" You won't find any place here."
" What do you know about it ? "
** You'll find one around the station, or in the faubourg Saint-Martin ; but not here along the canal."
<€ Yes, I shall. There are little taverns where bargees get meals and where we shall be alone at this time of day."
Quinette went on with a sneer :
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